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The Tragedie 

2 lie not meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing. 

It makes a man a coward. A man cannot Beale, 

But it accufeth him, he cannot Beale but it checks him : 

He cannot lie with his neighbrs wife but it detefls 
Him. It is a blufhing fhamefafl fpiiic that mutinies 
Ih a mans boiome : it fils one full of obBades, r 

It made ms once teflore a piece of gold that I founds 
It beggers any man that kcepes it: it is turnd out of all 
Towns sjmd Cities for a dangerous thing, and euery 
Man that mcanes to Iiue well, endeuouts to (tuft 
To himfclfe, and to hue without it. 

i Zounds, it is eucn now at my elbow perfwading me 
Not to kill the Duke, 

a Takethedtuillinthy mitide^and bekeuehimnotj 
He would mfinuate with thee to make thee fig.li. 

1 Tut, I amftronginfraudjhecannot preu;ilev\i(hme, 

I warrant thee. ' - _ M- 

2 Spoke like a tall fellow that refpccb his reputation, 
Come ihall we to this gearc? 

1 T ake himoutr the coBasd with the! lilts of my fwordi 
And then we will chop him in the iVUImfr y-butin the next 

2 Oli,eojccl'entdeuicc, make a fcoope of him, 

1 Harke, he Bus, fhall-l ttrfe* ; . • 

2 No,fiiBlets realon vvithhim, az Cla, awak 
C/a. Where art thou Keeper, grue mea cup of wipe* 

1 Y ou ihall haue wmemaugh, my Lo,anoii, 

C/a. In Gods name, what aTt thou i 

2 A mamas you are. 

Cl*. But not asl am,royalk j xm i 

2 Nor you as we are, lovall. ^ 
gfa. Thy voyce is thunder, but thy lookes are humble, 
a My voyce is now the kings, my lookes mine owne. 
C/a, How daikely and how deadly dooB rhou fpakcJ 
Tel! me who are youi whcreforccome you hither i 
Am, To, to, to. rti.:.; . ' 

£/k.Tomuither roe* Am,l,. . 

Qa , Youfcarcely haue the hearts to tell me fo. 

And therefore cannot haue the hearts to do it. 

Wherein my friends haue / offended you* 


ofRichard the third, 
r Offended vs you haue not, but the King* 

Cla, / Bull be reconcild to him againc, 

2 Ncuer my Le. therefore prepare to die. 

C/a. Are you cald forth from out a world of men 

To flay the innocent? what is my offence* 

Where arfefhceuidi'nce to accufeme? 

What lawful! queB haue giuen their verdift vp 
Vnto the frowning iudge, or who pronrUnB 
The bitter fentence' of poore Clarence death , 

Before / be comiidi by couife of law/ 

To threaten me with death is mofi vnlawfull s 
/charge you as you hope to haue redemption-, 

By ChriBs deare blood fired for our greeuous fins 

Thatyou depart and lay no handson, me, 

The deede you vndertake is damnable^ 

1 Wh.n we w ill do, we do vpon command. 

2 And he that hath commanded is the king*. 

Cla , Erronious Vaflai!e,the great King of King'-, 

Hath in his Tables of his Law commanded, 

That tho'u flralf do no mutther, and wilt thou then 
Spurne at his edift, and fulfill a mans* 

Take beede, for beholds vengcaneein bis hands,, 

To hurlc vpon their heads that breake his Law. 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on theej, 

For falfe forfwearing and forjmudet too : 

Thou didflreceiue the h^ly Sacrament 
T o fight in quarrel of the houfe of Lancaflcr, , \ . 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God, 

DidB breake that vow and with thy trecherous blade, 
VnripB the bowels of thy fotteraignes fonne, 

2 Whom thou weit fworne to chetifh and defend. 

I How eanB thou vrge Gods dreadfull law to vs* 

When thou haB broken in fodearc degree * 

Cla , Alas, for whofeiakc did /that ill deed ? 

For Ed ward, for roy brother, for his fake : 

Why firs, he fends ye not to murder me for this* 

Fbr in this finne he is as deepe as L 
/f God will be reuenged for this deede, 

T ake not the quarreii from his powerful! arrae* 
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